lancers. She knew at once that this was the Empress
driving home from St. Cleomene's. She was recognised
by the crowd and cheered with much good will "Good
old Pheemy," the boys cried. Theodora saw her, sitting
in the carriage with her Chaplain, looking ill, she
thought, and huddling against the cold.

When she reached home she found that there was a
note for her from the Empress's Chaplain, asking her if
she could possibly come to the Palace that evening
before sunset. She set forth and was presently admitted
to the little room, where the Empress sat, huddled over
the fire. She was looking very ill. Theodora knelt and
kissed the hands stretched to her. She never was in the
presence of Euphemia without having all the tenderness
in her nature stirred to its depths.

"Madam," she said, "how can I tell you my gladness
for your Cause and your nephew's triumph/'

The old woman stroked her hair and said, "My dear,
I've wanted to speak to you ever since the Meeting.*7
She coughed a little and huddled nearer to the fire and
said, "Would you rub rny hands, dear? I took cold, I
think, at that cold Church of the Sisters." She gave her
hands to be chafed, then withdrew them gently and
again caressed Theodora's hair. "This dark hair,** she
said, "is worth all gold hair twice over. I never did hold
with gold hair. Yon know who I'm speaking of?"

"Yes," Theodora said. "The Lady Aglae."

"That is it," the old woman said, "TnevVe been get-
ting at Justo, I mean the Emperor, that*if Tino were
to matry this gold hair he could end all the trouble/*

"I don't doubt," Theodora thought, "and save Kalli-
machus, who is a convicted traitor, and save all the
Western estates which may be confiscated/*

"You see, dear," the old woman went on, "the